CHAPTER 57 


June 10, 2011 


“Oooh, these instant noodles really hit the spot.” 


The investigation team had all gathered around their desks to eat lunch. It was a 
strange change of pace considering they usually went to the roof eat, much to 
Justin’s displeasure. It involved climbing stairs, and it was always cold as fuck out. 
Sure the weather had been getting warmer; but it didn’t change the fact that it was 
breezy as all hell up there. And what a cold breeze it was. He was happy to sit inside 
to eat lunch; even if it was in homeroom. 


Everyone’s desks had been pushed together into a square, plus Yukiko’s desk which 
had been sticking out into the aisle. There were five of them, so they couldn’t really 
make a perfect square out of it. It really was making Justin’s OCD kick up, and it 
certainly showed with how much his eyes kept shooting out towards the out of place 
desk. 


“You know, one of these days | would love to see what the cafeteria looks like...” 
Justin groaned slightly, as he opened his own package of instant noodles. These 
were pretty much the only thing he could make without burning them; plus they 
were easy to bring to school and heat up during lunch period. 


“You know, the rainy season’s just about here.” Yukiko spoke up after looking out 
the window for a while. It was raining out; much to Justin’s pleasure. There was a 
certain soothing quality to raindrops patting against the window. Of course; he just 
hoped it died down by the time he left. Last time it had been raining after school, 
Justin had rigged the entire teacher’s lounge for a prank on Monday. He could 
always do it again; but he really wasn’t in the mood. He was still depressed over 
this whole shadow thing, even though he tried to hide it from the others. The topic 
had more or less been dropped after he explained it to everyone the day prior, after 
all. Which is strange; for people who said they’d help Justin with his problems, they 
sure didn’t seem to give a shit. Maybe it was for the best. Justin didn’t want them to 
treat him like he was some sort of freak of nature; even if that was exactly what he 
was. 


“Isn't it a little early?” Yosuke spoke up, slightly confused. Sure, it was raining a lot 
lately, but he didn’t think it was the rainy season yet. 


“Early? It usually starts for us in April back in the States.”Justin interrupted, pointing 
at Yosuke with his chopsticks before thrusting them back down into his bowl. 
Yosuke seemed a bit surprised to say the least. They thought it was early and it was 
June. Justin was claiming that it happened a whole two months earlier than that. It 
sounded like a whole season earlier. 


“Really?” 


“Yeah. April showers bring May flowers and all that shit.” Justin mumbled as he 
chewed on the noodles in his mouth. He knew he really shouldn’t be talking with 
food in his mouth; but no one really seemed to notice, so it wasn’t really much of a 
problem. Yosuke shrugged slightly before turning his attention back to the food in 
his bowl. 


“Once it starts, it’ll be raining every night. We’ll have to keep a constant eye on the 
Midnight Channel.” Yukiko reasoned out loud. Justin groaned a bit. He just wanted to 
get some sleep lately. It wasn’t even the Midnight Channel anymore that was 
keeping him up either. It was Maya. She didn’t have a television back in California; 
so when Justin said she could use his whenever she wanted, she took full advantage 
of it. 


“Ugh, | don’t think that’s going to be much of a problem.” Justin moaned slightly as 
he pushed the noodles around in his bowl. “Maya’s been fixated on my Playstation 
for the last twenty-four hours. | swear, | don’t think she’s even gotten up from that 
couch to eat or piss. | told her to try and turn the volume down at night; but 
apparently she’s deaf or something.” 


“Regret letting her stay at your place yet?” Chie asked, her eyebrow raised, a 
slightly annoyed tone to her voice. Justin rolled his eyes slightly. He thought Chie 
was over this; but apparently not. | mean, was it so hard to accept Justin offering his 
friend a place to stay when she was HOMELESS? | mean, where the fuck else was 
she going to stay? The only two other people she really knew on the team was Chie 
and Yosuke. And she obviously wasn’t going to stay at Chie’s lest they rip each 
other’s throats out. He wasn’t entirely sure about Yosuke, but he got this weird 
feeling about those two... Besides, there was no way his parents would approve of 
some random girl living at their house with them. 


“I’m getting there.” He joked slightly. Chie continued to give Justin a dirty look 
before shaking her head slightly and turning her attention back to her bowl. 


“Crap, | didn’t even think of that... Well so it goes.” Yosuke spoke to himself, a slight 
grimace on his face. Clearly he wasn’t looking forward to staying up every night to 
check the midnight channel. His grimace eventually gave way to a slight grin 
though. Hell he was positively glowing. “Hehe, | thought you were worried about the 
rain ‘cause of the school campout.” 


Chie passed Yosuke a quick look of confusion; her eyebrows raised with curiosity. 
“Why are you so excited about that?” 


“Why wouldn’t we be? Fucking camping man.” Justin spoke up, a wide grin on his 
face. He didn’t know much about this camping trip, but goddammit, it’s camping. 


He already bought the marshmallows and the graham crackers. Not the Hershey 
bars though. He really should get them before he forgets. 


“Oh that’s right, it’s the first time for you three...” Yukiko interrupted. 


“You guys realize the only purpose of the school campout is to ‘develop a love for 
one’s hometown,’ right?” Chie remarked with slight annoyance; as though she were 
disgusted by how excited Justin and Yosuke were. And god, that imitation she tried 
to do... Justin wasn’t even sure what she was going for with it; but it sounded awful. 
Yosuke raised an eyebrow in slight confusion. 


“Yeah, they tell us that up front. So?” 


“Well you see, the way we supposedly develop that love is by picking up trash off 
the mountain.” Justin had been half way through slurping up a noodle when the 
message hit his ears. He had to force himself to stop, noodle hanging half way out 
of his mouth, as he looked up from his bowl to look at Chie; checking for any tell 
tale signs that she had been joking or lying. She was dead serious. Justin quickly 
slurped the rest of the noodle into his mouth, not so much as chewing it as he 
pushed it down his throat. 


“What?” Justin choked up, gagging slightly on the noodle in his throat. Both Yosuke 
and Yu’s jaws seemed to have dropped in complete synchronization with Justin’s. 
They had expected this to be a fun camping trip, not fucking community service. 


“P-Picking up trash? ‘Develop a love’ my ass! That’s slave labor!” Yosuke spay up, 
angered by the sudden news. For once, Justin agreed with him. 


“That’s what CRIMINALS do to get out of jail.” Justin spat, his face red with anger. 


“Well, the night’s kinda fun. We get to cook our own meals with mess kits and sleep 
in tents.” Chie remarked with slight cheer; as though looking for the bright side of 
all of this. Justin only seemed to groan more. Those were the WORST parts about 
camping. Especially if Justin was stuck cooking his own food. He couldn’t cook with a 
microwave, how was he supposed to cook with a fire? 


“The five of us are in the same group.” Yukiko interrupted cheerfully. Justin 
shrugged slightly. It was a strange coincidence, but he figured they would all just 
sneak out of their groups anyway if they weren’t put together. He was going to say 
something when suddenly Yosuke jumped up from his seat, a sinister smile on his 
face. 


“The same group, huh...? Does that mean we sleep together at night, too!?” Justin’s 
eyebrows jumped up a bit, his eyes widened. Under normal conditions, he would 
beat the ever-loving crap out of Yosuke, since he knew damn well that Chie and 
Justin were a couple, and that Yu was aiming for Yukiko. If he was trying to be 
flirtatious or something, these were the wrong girls for him to target. Still, he raised 


a very valid question; were they sleeping in the same tent? I mean, not that Justin 
was getting any funny ideas or anything... Okay, maybe he was getting a FEW. But 
they weren’t that bad. Honest. Very PG-13. Er... PG. Well, perviness aside, Justin 
was all for it. 


“You wish! Guys and Girls sleep in different tents!” A look of immediate 
disappointment swept across the three’s faces. Not like it would really make a 
difference if they DID sleep in the same tent; they weren’t complete perverts after 
all; but you know. Guys will be guys. “I’m warning ya... if you leave your tent at 
night, you'll be expelled on the spot.” Justin raised a slight eyebrow at that. 


“They can do that? What if | need to take a piss in the woods?” It was a serious 
question. Unless their tent had a toilet built in it or something. 


“Then | guess they’ll catch you with your pants down.” Chie remarked, a wide grin 
on her face. Justin raised his eyebrows with impression. She didn’t so much as miss 
a beat with that pun; perfect delievery, perfect context. She should be a stand-up 
comedian. 


“Ugh, this gets worse and worse. | thought it was gonna be fun...” Yosuke remarked 
with disappointment as he took his seat again. Okay; that one Justin wasn’t going to 
let slide. Justin glared at Yosuke slightly. 


“How much fun were you exactly expecting to have sleeping in the same tent as the 
girls?” 


“What? We’re fun.” Chie remarked slightly confused, slightly offended. Justin passed 
a quick glance over at Yu, as though checking with him to see if he heard the same 
thing he did. Yu had apparently turned to Justin hoping to check his reaction as well. 
Justin blinked a few times before turning back to Chie. 


“That’s not what he means.” Justin choked up, trying to explain to Chie. It seemed 
she still didn’t get it at first; but when she did, it struck her like a runaway freight 
train. 


“Oh... OH! YOSUKE!” She shouted at him, her face completely red; partially from 
anger, partially for the remark she had made but a few seconds ago. She didn’t 
think Yosuke meant fun like that; but now that she did, she was almost mortified by 
what had come out of her mouth. Yukiko seemed offended too, passing a glare 
Yosuke’s way as his eyes widened with fear, his arms up as though trying to hold 
Chie back using simply his palms. 


“N-No no no no; you got it all wrong!” He stuttered, as he tried to cover his basis. It 
didn’t work. Before he even knew it, Chie’s foot had found its place in the all too 
familiar location of Yosuke’s crotch. Justin swore she had trained for this or 
something; she was accurate every single time. As usual, Yosuke’s head soon 
rebounded off the desk in front of him as he bent over in pain. 


“Welp, guess he’s never having ‘fun’ again.” Justin joked as Yosuke cowered over 
his desk in pain. Chie crossed her arms in rage, flipping her head off to the side for 
whatever reason. She seemed to do that every time she kicked someone in the 
balls. Maybe it was supposed to be a victory taunt of sorts. 


“W-well, anyways...” Yukiko eventually spoke up, breaking the silence Chie’s 
testicular manslaughter had brought on. “It’s only for one night and we disband 
before noon the next day. It doesn’t last very long.” She explained to Yu and Justin. 
Not that anything she said cheered them up. Just because it was only one day didn’t 
make it any less disappointing. 


“Oh, we did have some... fun, at the river before going home last year.” Chie was 
very hesitant about using the word fun after Yosuke’s remark. She wanted to make 
it clear that it wasn’t the kind of fun that Yosuke had been referring to. Not that it 
made much of a difference; Yosuke’s head almost immediately jolted up as the 
sentence left her mouth. 


“Do they let you go swimming?” He questioned frantically. Justin moaned slightly. 
Either this was going somewhere completely different, or Yosuke genuinely wanted 
to go swimming. The former would get Justin to kick Yosuke in the balls himself; the 
latter would just disappoint Justin knowing Yosuke would probably try to get 
everyone else to join in... Which in retrospect, kind of led back to the former. Justin 
deeply considered punting Yosuke in his testicles before shaking his head; clearing 
his mind of the thought. He would hate it if everyone went swimming, for two 
reasons. One, he couldn’t swim. Like, at all. He could wade through shallow water, 
sure, but this was the river they were talking about. He doubted it would be shallow. 
Secondly, he always hated trying to get in the water. It was always freezing cold, 
and he always wanted to get out immediately after. Swimming and him just didn’t 
mix. 


“| think so? There’s always someone who takes a dip, although we didn’t.” Chie 
remarked, a half-frown on her face. She was more than a little suspicious of 
everything Yosuke said now, and this was no exception. Justin was a little curious 
what they were doing by the river then if they weren’t swimming. | mean, they did 
say they had fun; and he meant fun as in fun, and not ‘Yosuke fun,” so obviously 
they had to have done something. 


“| see... SO you can swim in the river...” Yosuke repeated to himself; a sinister grin 
creeping along his face. Justin already didn’t like what he was seeing; though he 
wasn’t quite sure what it was exactly going through Yosuke’s mind right now. What 
he was sure of was that he was going to kick Yosuke’s ass if he tried anything 
funny. Justin sighed slightly. He was really looking forward to the camping trip, but 
this...? This sounded like complete shit. 


“Do we at least get to sit around the campfire?” Justin choked up; not entirely sure 
he wanted to know the answer to his question. 


“W-Well... not really, no. We just use the fire to cook and then we put it out.” Chie 
spoke up hesitatingly. Justin slammed his skull into his desk. No campfire meant no 
ghost stories, no roasting marshmallows, no obnoxious douchebag playing his 
guitar... Actually, that douchebag would probably be Justin in retrospect. So by 
douchebag, he meant totally rad dude. Justin groaned slightly from his resting place 
on his desk. He was seriously considering just calling in sick that day and saving 
himself some sanity. | mean, ‘really; could they even call this a camping trip? It 
sounded more like a prison sentence than anything. 


“Don’t worry dude, | got a plan.” Yosuke whispered in an aside to Justin. If that was 
supposed to cheer him up, it wasn’t working. Hell, now he was genuinely concerned. 
Whatever plan it was Yosuke had; it couldn’t be good. Justin looked up, an eyebrow 
hesitatingly raise at Yosuke; Yosuke wearing that sinister grin he got anytime he 
had something stupid in mind. 


“Kill me now.” 


